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Hear No Evil 


Author's Notes: 
Well here it is, my first story. Special thanks goes to my awesome beta Andy who had enough patience to deal 
with a newbie writer. Thanks also goes out to Fiendess who gave me some helpful ideas concerning one of the 


parts. Lastly, thanks to Jessy who gave me the idea to write bandfic in the first place. It\'s all your fault ;) 


It started as a dull buzz. At first, | didn't think anything of it and then it progressed into a hum. This worried me a 
bit but | just figured it was stress related due to the long tour. Then we began work on our new album and it 
morphed into a low ring. This can't be, | thought to myself, Im a musician; | cant be losing it.. 


"Kai? Kail" 


Dirk stood there mystified as his band mate acted like he didn't hear anything. OK, what the fuck did | do wrong 


this time? 


Frustrated, he grabbed Kai's arm. 


"What?" screamed Kai, still adjusting the levels and looking intently at the console. 

"Ive been trying to get your attention for the past five minutes. What the heck is going on?" 
"Nothing. | was just busy working on these mixes. 

"Are you sure” 

"Yes," snapped Kai 


Noticing that he was ignoring him again, Dirk shook his head and mumbled "stubborn bastard" before heading 


outside for a smoke. 


Henjo watched this exchange from across the room, and wondered what was going between those two. They 


usually worked together as a team through anything. 


FEKE 


Weeks passed into months with no change in either guy's disposition. In fact, they only seemed to get worse; 
several times, Henjo had to practically pull Kai off Dirk before he attempted to strangle him. 


The tension in the control room hurg like a blanket over the sessions. Something had to give and it was only a 


matter of time before it did. 

"God dammit Dirk, why can't you do anything right?" Kai screamed from the mixing console. 

Dirk rolled his eyes and continued pushing the sliders to equalize the sound. 

"Dirk, are you listening to me?" 

"If you mean con | hear you belittle me, then yes | can" 

"What the fuck does that mean?" Kai snapped. 

"Nothing." 

Kai rolled his eyes. "Whatever. Just turn down the high-hat levels, they're too high," he responded coldly. 
Dirk glanced over at Kai for a moment. What the hell? They arent too high, | was just about to raise them 
"Kai, you need to get your hearing checked. The levels are too low in the mix and |..." 


Dirk wasn't able to get the rest of his sentence out before Kai was on him. Henjo watched in horror as Kai 


tackled Dirk to the floor; brushing away his shock, he ran over to where they had fallen with the intent to pull 
them apart. It was then that Henjo realized that for a small guy, Kai was really, really strong. 


Dirk struggled to get up but Kai had him pinned to the floor. Kai raised his fist up-- 
"Kai, what the hell are you doing?" yelled Herjo. 


Kai paid no heed and continued on with his objective. Dirk tried his best to break free from Kai's ironclad grasp 
but in the end it was Henjo who managed to pry him off. 


"| don't know what the fuck your problem is but if you ever do that again | am going to do something about 
it" 


"I'd like to see you fucking try!" snapped Kai. 


Dirk growled and advanced on him once more. Henjo swiftly moved in between them trying his best to stop 


these two caged animals from ripping each other apart. 


"Enough! Knock it off, the both of you." Henjo eyed both of them before continuing. "I really think you need a 


break from each other." 

| could give a shit what you think Henjo. Mind your own damn business!" 

Henjo stared in disbelief. Did he really just say that? 

"What the hell is going on in here? | could hear all of you outside the studio," said a mystified Daniel. 


He looked at all three men as they continued to stand there, unmoving. The tension in the room flowed from 
them in waves, thickening the air. Daniel snorted and shook his head. 


"I think you need a breather from each other." Nervously biting his lip, Daniel continued. "Just a few minutes 


to..." 
His sentence was cut off by one of Kai's more penetrating glares. 


It was the kind of glare that could scare anyone into submission. Daniel had only seen it once in his life and 


hoped against hope that he never had to see it again. 

Something was going on with Kai and whatever it was, it was eating him alive. He had never been one to snap 
at his band mates or to be constantly pissed off. If anything, it was rare to see him in anything other than a 
jovial mood. Something had changed him and by the looks of it, not for the better. 


Daniel hesitated before asking, but he had to know. "Kai, what's up? You've been in mood for a while lately." 


Kai was still glaring at him with "the stare", but it soon faded to a frown. His eyes slowly drifted to the 


ground, ashamed. 

Daniel studied Kai for a moment, wondering if he was going to get his ass handed to him for speaking up. "Kai, 
you know we're here if you need us. Nothing you can say will make us like you any less. Come on man, what is 
ne 

Kai sighed. 

Could he really tell them? Would they hate him? Would they want to get another singer or guitarist? 


The three watched him, nearly holding their breath, waiting for him to answer. 


Sighing, Kai told them he been under a lot of stress, that he was sorry for snapping at everyone, and it should 
disappear once the album was finished. 


He just couldn't bring himself to tell them the real reason; it would be like admitting that he was weak, and he 
was supposed to be the strong one. 


Henjo watched Kai climb back into his chair in front of the console. / just hope this is the end of this sort of 
thing. | don’t know if Hl be able to stop him next time. 


The album was finished a week later without any more incidents. Kai could finally breathe easier. Until he 


remembered that the tour was starting in a couple of months. 


Shit, what the hell am I going to do? I cant very well hide it onstage, though only the board operator will know my 


in-ear levels so maybe itil work... 
Í just hope it doesn't get any worse. 


FEKE 


The constant ringing is driving me crazy. | can barely sleep and when | can it seems to follow me into my 


dreams. 


I'm trying my damnedest to keep it together around the guys, though sometimes it's really tough. | suspect 


that Henjo can hear me tossing and turning in my bunk since his is right above mine. 
| really wish | could tell him but | can't. This is my problem and | am the only one who can deal with it. 


FEKE 


"Hey Dirk, can | ask you something?" 


Dirk looked up from the magazine he was reading into a pair of troubled hazel eyes. "Sure, whats on your 


mind?" 


I'm worried about Kai. He seems really distant and out of it. Have you noticed anything, or am | just worrying 
about nothing?" 


Dirk sighed as he set the magazine down on the table. 
"Yeah, I've noticed it. And | don't think he's sleeping at all - | can hear him moving around in his bunk at night." 


"Me too. Looks like | will have to ask him, though | know he'll deny it" Henjo sighed and absently rubbed his arm. 


"That's pretty much how he is," he mused to himself, "never one to admit a weakness... 


FEKK 


Henjo found Kai sitting outside the venue smoking and staring at the ground. Now here comes the tricky part. 
How to ask him without making him angry? 


"Kai, | need to." he began, but stopped himself once he got close enough to see tears running down Kai's face. 


Kai hadn't bothered to wipe them away, so they sat there and clung to his face, eventually rolling their way 
down and off his chin. 


As much as he wanted to, Henjo resisted the urge to pull Kai into his arms and tell him it would be alright, 


that he was there for him. 
Dammit, why don't | just fell him how | feel once and for all? 
Because, the voice in Henjo's head answered back, this is neither the time nor the place. 


The stupid voice of reason was right, Henjo thought. He turned his attention back to Kai who was just sitting 


there immobile, in a daze, crying. 


Henjo did the only thing he could think of; he put his hand on Kai's shoulder, and that seemed to bring him out 
of his haze. Physical contact had always worked with him. 


Kai raised his head and looked into Henjo's eyes, almost like he was searching for something. Trying to reassure 


him, Henjo gave him a shy smile. 


The tears which had originally subsided started back in full force, rolling like a wave down his face. 


Henjo's resistance failed him as he enveloped Kai in his arms. 

There they sat for several minutes, unspeaking, with Kai's face buried in Henjo's chest. Henjo tried to soothe 
him by slowly stroking his curly red locks. Letting the individual strands run through his fingers, they felt as 
soft as he imagined them to be; he'd lost count of the number of times he had been standing next to Kai 


onstage when his hair had brushed against his arm or face. 


After exhausting all his tears, Kai lifted his head and sought out Henjo's lips. At first, Henjo didn't know how to 


react; was this really happening, or was he imagining it? 

Frustration that had been building inside Henjo started to rapidly vanish. Years of watching Kai turn to 
everyone, never needing him, never wanting him. But was this coming from his heart or was it just a reflex? 
Am I just another body to him or does he realize it was me? 

Soon it didn't matter. Kai started to deepen the kiss with his tongue. 


Henjo tried his best to keep up; Kai had gone from gentle probing to the most intense kissing he had ever felt. 


Hands started to seek out and touch, grabbing at anything in reach, feeling their way up through various 
articles of clothing. 


After a flurry of exploring, the two broke apart to get some much needed oxygen back into their lungs. For a 
while, the only thing you could hear was the sound of their labored breathing. 


Kai broke the silence, "Henjo, there's something | need to tell you...” 

"| know." 

"You do?" asked a surprised Kai. 

"Yeah, at first it wasn't very obvious - but | figured it out after a while." 


Feeling relieved, Kai continued. "I'd been debating on whether to tell you or not, | just couldn't find the right 


words to say." 


"That's understandable, it's not like every day you have feelings for your friend," Henjo said with a devious 


smile. 
Kai's eyes widened in shock. 
"Actually, Henjo." he began, slowly, but was cut off by Dirk. 


"There you two arel I've been searching all over. We need to do a soundcheck" 


Kai sighed and followed Henjo back inside. / really need to fell him. He should know whats happening, | just need to 
find the right moment: 


And then | need to explain the kiss.. 


FEKE 


2:00am. | should be asleep - but the ringing won't let me lie in peace. It's getting worse, | fear, even though 
I've been keeping them protected. 


The doctor said it would happen eventually but | didn't think it would be so soon! Why does it have to happen 
now? I'm still so young. | can already see it affecting my guitar playing, some missed notes, a wrong chord, all 


because of this..problem. 


Hell, I've even tried to give up smoking - | read that it worsens it. It's just so frustrating! I'm trying my best 
but it doesn't seem to be good enough. 


Fucking ears. Why couldn't it have been my eyes? Why does it have to be the one thing that | can't live 
without? 


FEKK 


Henjo winced as Kai hit yet another wrong note during the show, which was starting to become an almost 
nightly occurrence. They hadn't really been talking that much over the past couple of weeks, mostly due to Kai 
being tired all the time. For a while, Henjo thought he might be drinking heavily or even doing drugs; but then 
since he suddenly tried to quit smoking it didn't seem likely. 


Then, of course, there was the fact that they'd never talked about what happened outside the Dutch verue a 
month ago. It was almost like it never took place, even though it was constantly playing over and over in 
Henjo's head. His touch, the taste of his lips, the smell of his body - but other than that, it was like he was 


back to square one again. 


Trying to talk to Kai was pointless. He seemed oblivious to everything around him. The only emotion that 


seemed to come out of him was anger. 


| just wish | knew what the hell he was thinking Did he feel anything for me or was | just handy because | happened 
fo be nearby? Damn you Kai why the fuck do you do this to me? 


FEKE 


Kai's patient facade started to crack as he began to lash out again, sometimes for no apparent reason. It 


seemed that no one was immune to his childlike temper tantrums. Even Kai's longtime guitar tech Piesel was on 


the verge of quitting, soundcheck after soundcheck had him dodging guitars and being verbally abused if they 


weren't tuned fast enough. 
"Dammit! You stupid fucking guitar!" exclaimed Kai as he hurled the instrument. 


The rest of the band watched in utter disbelief as Kai's beloved pink Flying-V sailed through the air across the 
stage, thankfully not landing on the floor and smashing into bits. 


"So much for ‘it'll go away once the album is finished," said a disgusted Daniel, shaking his head. 

Kai's head whipped around. "Don't start with me Daniell” 

"Well at least his hearing is still intact," said Daniel, rolling his eyes. 

Kai sighed and his shoulders slumped. God / wish it was, I really wish it was, | really... 

Overcome with the emotions that had once again been building inside, he stumbled and fell to his knees, sobbing. 


| cant keep this in anymore, | need fo fell them, tell them that | have to leave the tour because | cant cope with 


it anymore. 


The crew froze in their places, stunned at what they were witnessing. Confused, Dirk and Henjo rushed over 
and kneeled down beside him, and Daniel glared at the crew until they went back to work. 


In the fifteen years that Dirk had known him he had never seen Kai cry. For that he was thankful, because the 


mournful sound was threatening to bring tears to his own eyes. 

How could so innocent a sentence cause his friend to sink to his knees and cry? /ts not lke Daniel said anything 
mean, he just said that his hearing was good Come to think of if, | think | might have said something about that as 
well but when was it? 

Come on Dirk, think damnit. The studio! Thats where it was, | said he needed to get his hearing checked and then he 
tackled me. Hearing..hearing? Wait, Kais been screwing up guitar parts and sometimes not hearing us when we're 
Talking fo him. | just figured he was ignoring us but he wasn't. 

"Kai, are you losing your hearing?" 

Kai looked up through his tears at Dirk's face. 


Finally, finally you understand. Id kiss you if Henjo wasnt nearby. 


Sensing Kai's reluctance, Dirk continued. "I'm right, aren't |?" 


"Yes," Kai replied, softly. 


Henjo's jaw just about dropped to the ground when he heard Kai confirm it. He couldn't believe he had been so 
blind; it should have been obvious when he started messing up the solos. 


"How long has this been going on?" said Daniel, who'd walked over to where Kai was sitting. 

Kai paused and then said: "For the last six months." 

"And you didn't think to tell us?" 

"Well, | tried to tell Henjo but we..um..got distracted" 

Henjo was very thankful that no one was watching him as he turned beet red with embarrassment. 


Kai continued, feeling more relaxed now the secret was out, telling them about the original doctor's appointment 


and the fact that there wasn't a cure for it, only prevention which he was already doing. 


"Is probably a good idea for us to get a new guitarist. | know you've noticed my mistakes on stage," Kai said, 


with reluctance in his voice. 


Dirk interrupted him, "Hell no. We're not ditching you just because you screw up a note or two. We'll figure 


something out." 

"Are you sure? l'm just a hindrance... 

"You've got to be kidding me Kai. Do you really think you're that easy to replace?" 
"Face it, you're stuck with us," said a grinning Dariel. 

“Alright. But l.. can't promise it will be easier down the road. | think it's getting worse." 


Through all of this Henjo had sat there and watched, silent. Finally he spoke up, "I've heard that there are 
alternative treatments out there, like TRT" 


All three turned to him with confused looks on their faces. 


"Basically," he continued, "it's a therapy that helps you turn the ringing into white noise." He absently rubbed 
his arm. "Helps you tune it out.” 


"Yeah - | read about something like that on the internet." Kai studied Henjo's face before continuing. "But how 


do you know about it?" 


Henjo hesitated before answering, causing Kai's eyebrow to rise. 

"| know because | suffer from it too." 

He waited for the shock to wear off before carrying on. "I've had it for the past year. It wasn't affecting my 
playing because | learned to tune it out. Yeah, it'll never go away entirely - but at least it isn't driving me 


crazy anymore." 


Kai sat there, completely amazed. One of his best friends, a guy he thought he knew everything about, 
suffered from the same problem he did. Inside, Kai smiled; looked like he hadn't known him that well after all. 


eK 
"I can't believe you have the same thing | do. What else are you keeping from me?" Kai said with a smile. 
"That's pretty much it" 


"Really? | figured you were hiding something else more earth shattering.” Kai responded, nudging Henjo in the 
ribs. 


Well, there's the fact that I really want to kiss you right now. 

"Sorry, my hearing problems are the only thing you didn't know about me." 
Henjo shrugged his shoulders. /ts now or never. 

"Kai, can | ask you something?" 

Kai studied the now serious expression on Henjo's face with concern. 

“Ue sure® 

"Why did you kiss me outside the Dutch venue?" 

Kai sighed and looked at the ground. 


"Or did you even know it was me? Not that it would have mattered to you. You tend to go for any one." Henjo 
muttered. 


"I knew it was you. | just...” 


"Just what? You don't care? It was a fluke? What?" 


| do care. That's why | haven't brought it up." 
"So where does that leave us?" 


"What do you mean? This doesn't change our relationship," Kai pleaded, trying to make contact with Henjo's 


eyes. 
"So pretend it didn't happen, is that it? Thanks Kai. Thanks for nothing." 

"Henjo, that's not what | mean" 

"Then tell me what the fuck you mean because l'm slowly losing my patience!” Henjo snapped. 
Kai sighed. He had never seen Henjo this angry before. 


"Henjo," he began, "you weren't a faceless person that | kissed. | knew it was you and | meant every bit of it. 


l'm just.conflicted." 
"About what?" 
Kai hesitated to gather his thoughts while Henjo burned holes into him with his eyes. 


"About something between us. The last one | had with a bandmate didn't end well. Plus | don't want to screw up 


our friendship, it means a lot to me. You mean a lot to me." 
Henjo snorted and shook his head. 

"So how do we deal with this?" 

"| don't know." Kai said. 


Henjo sighed. It had been as he feared, Kai unwilling or unable to go any further then friendship. Why do / 
always fall for the guys who have been burned in the past? 


EK 
"So how difficult are these treatments?" 
"Not very difficult” Henjo said, eyes still glued to the road in front of them. 


Kai looked down at the brochure in his hands that Henjo had obtained from his doctor. Most of it didn't make 


any sense but Henjo had assured him it would help. 


"Um Henjo, thanks for coming with me. We haven't really been around each other that much after the tour 


ended but | appreciate you being here now." 

Henjo muttered "no problem" without looking over at Kai. 

Kai sighed. It had been like this since their talk about the kiss. Henjo began to distance himself from Kai for the 
remainder of the tour, preferring to spend time with Dirk or Daniel. That action alone hurt Kai more than he 
was ever willing to admit. The closeness of their friendship that had helped Kai get through the hardest of 
times was now crumbling before his eyes. 

Why the fuck did I have to kiss him? If | hadnt, we might still be close. 

Kai sighed again and turned his attention to the landscape as it passed by. 

REE 


Henjo pulled into the medical center parking lot and turned off the engine. 


Kai glanced at the large brick building in front of them. / dont know about this. What if the treatments don't 


work? 


Deciding that he was worrying about nothing, he turned his attention back to Henjo who was staring at the 
steering wheel. 


"Henjo?" Kai said, as he put his hand on Henjo's shoulder. 

Henjo looked up at him with tired eyes. It was wearing on him as well, Kai thought. 

"It is always going to be like this between us?" 

"| don't know." said Henjo, returning his attention to the steering wheel. 

Kai groaned. "| can't take much more of this. What do you want me to do?" 

"There's nothing for you to do." 

‘Oh yeah? How about this?" 

Henjo wasn't able to get out a response as Kai's lips came crushing against his. He wanted to pull away to avoid 
getting hurt for a second time but he couldn't bring himself to do it. Instead he wrapped his arms around Kai, 


pulling him closer to feel the body warmth he missed. Kai groaned and sped up his kisses to an almost frantic 


pace. 


They tried their damnedest to keep kissing even after all the air had escaped their lungs - but were forced to 
part. Once they did, their eyes stayed locked as they steadied their breathing. A sly smile appeared on Kai's 
face that was returned by a devious one from Herjo. 

"| missed seeing you smile," Kai said, stroking Henjo's face with his hand. 

"Kai, are you sure about this?" 

"Yes, I've fought with my conscience long enough. You never know how it will turn out until you try it" 


"What about Dirk and Daniel?" 


"What about them? Its none of their business. Yeah we'll probably have to hide it, but | don't mind being 


stealthy when it comes to you," Kai said with a huge grin 

Henjo shook his head and rolled his eyes, prompting Kai to laugh at his reaction 

"Fuck," said Henjo, as he looked at the dashboard clock "You're going to be late for your appointment:" 
"Finish this later?" said Kai, grinning from ear to ear. 


Henjo laughed as he exited the car. "Definitely. Lets go." 


The End 


